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The  feibw&g  his  Era  t\.»ti<in.ncat,<l..  -V  V<i;  a\  thetiuvl 

.  It  a  wvst.n-  „r ,/■■■■  nwc.  much  dlftUSSCd.  til 

.Xirr.utit  (Mel  -To  vU'iny,  it  >:«i>tnisM>  this  aqy  'i  HirshO'- 

’  •  '■"■A  1  !  .  _  .'a,.  . _ Ij.iA.. _ nrt*  tv 


are  taught  tovU.-li*vc —are  never  g%ilty 
of,  and  her  eyes  "Uggeslod  weariness  ami 
tears.  ‘  -She  "sat  in  her-  [link'  boudoir  that 
m-., rnin;^  a  <Jaintv.  iridescence  i»i  a  silken' 
Ua’-g,  iw  n  IxMeckcd  v.  itli- ostrich-feather- 
and  begirt with  Silver  clasps.-  |  l.ei’t 
finger’s  llashed’  w  ith  rings  of.  diamond, 
amethyst  nlid  jiearl;  and  her  great  knot, 
i.f  .nut -tin m  il  hair-  w  as  loosely  caught 
■l*ick  oti  her  neck  b<  •  a  silver  dagger.  . 
'diuipniul-hillcd  -  Her  .small  silk-stuck- 
ingeil  feet  nestled  in'  satin  sli[i|iers.  and 
frills  oV  tile-  filmic  l  ]pc'e  jicepcd  out  at; 
,.,,,1,-  the  Item  o.f  her  gown.  ■  It  money  were 
Vvns  esti.t!*,  afTd  Was' -ot  with  the  rarl-t  -  irt-all  anuthtr,  name  .lor  happincs-Atlicn 
Shrubs  find'  trees  that  skill- on, 1  gold-  \vould  the  chalice  oi  Mrs.  on  y- >». 

could-'ini\ucc-t‘ e-go iw  fltere.  The  lWlnse  bh-s  havc  been  full  mileed.  but. hu|>|>i,n< 
-w.is  ,t  marine  'njansio^  «MK  -room  a. .walks  as :  frequently  barefooted  a.  It 
tri.'nnrV  ,-if.Vt.’  Vet  Vith  ail  Ms  •  tl3c5  iri..bucUU?l-shoes.  - .  • 

.  ’  >J  s  ,  i  . ..  ... i  yjrs,  1  omjikyns'  was  niamfc.-th  1 *. 


,'gtf  111-7$  jijst  |iinfug  away  be.'  re  m\ 

very  eye  *  fir  lutitpkyfii-said. 
a.  J  jflu  i'7yitjpk\~ns  was.  a  pers.  ut 
,-.  f.' "slftall  of  pin  si,)uc  lint  great  in 

the  city,  .w;hp  hafl  sunuhciilerl’  me-  the. 
onj v’  myih  ,.l  woman  in  the  noigltbpur- 
1  ivtcfcl. — 1-v  prescribe"  h<T:  hi'  wife  'J”lis 
prcvciniftencd  in  tilings  financial  w-vs 
proplaiilved,  litii  the  fact. needed  msist- 
■/ence,  iWi  tlm  iijQghiiieynce  Of 'his^pojAev- 
;  siiifis.  *'  .  J  ,  -  . 

."-[  [ig.i( ,ad*  t1'!  ho  lnii.-cji.nl  taken  me 
:  tjrroi^h  .miles ‘‘of -beautiful  parkland, 
-A^Jiich Was '  birV-yi'  Iractnti  -of  the  ionjp- 

.  ,  ■»  ,CT.l,,  ,  *  -t  ti-illc  th‘e  rail  st 


pri.isfii-ritfcs^iompkyns’was  able  .to  ward  . 
'.  front;  'hwAlov'cly -.yptnig.  wile  ■  neither- 

sick uesS,. nor  chi Idliy-- -ness,  ndr'anv.  other 
illSavechnugej-  and  eohl  and  the  li.esskig; 
of'drudgery-fo  which  fiesh  IS  heir.-  . 

■  Nl>  ivdm'arv .  Out  of  a  Zenana  .eo'.dd’ 
afford  th  wcaV  such  gorgcsOus'Hptcns,  JtO 
\  will -living  repiitabiy  wedded*  wdniati 
'  -'b-iakeri  such  jew'cis.  N'o/liad  any  a  more 
"'charmingly  i»p|nSntyd'  housc.  dr  'Kaiul-' 
somcf  norsvs  and  carriages,  lo  stV'C'1 1  hgf 
'■.through  life.  IP' she  Jtad  wished  .she 
might  even  liave  w  hchlecl  oil  a  silver: ityele 
Yeti  as  the  [>ooi*  little  fellow  deplored, 
she  \v;is  pinihg  away  before  liis  c\  iss.  , 
She  was  a  Ix-autiful  crcaUnre.  ‘  «ToO 
Cthereaf  for'a  .gt-xldc ---  -- oyr  notiojvs  of 


..iirs,  i  ompisv  ns  " nianifc-tl>  x 
nfiilth  never,  showed  St  skin  SO  miik>  I-,- 
Such  diistraus  e.Ves  7  nof..li;tve  hands  ■  : 
her-tTansl-ucency  a'ltold  on  liie.-  “■  I  hat. 
taken  l.ter,  abroad.'-  Toutpkyns.said,  I  Ini' 
she  only, gets  'worse,  she.  is -err  ing  Ml 
the  while,  for  ficime.  ’ 

He. crossed  "the- dainty  room,  cytr 
stick  find  stitch  of  whose-  daintiue- 
Jielfinged  to  him.  as  did.  the.  white-cl  1 
woman  in  its  midst,  i  le  t^pk.one  ot  la 
delicate  hands  in  his.  '  U  filtered  fof 
moment,  then  lay  pasSiMwotT  hi?  dv  7~ 
stotit ,  palm.  lie  .heldg^r  wistfully,  b  . 
mean  features  Wyrkrjgt-xt*wldia.  path 
that  vyitihr  have  dignified  aTishgc  K 
rulgar. 


Hut  T-otniikyns  was  exccpti’.- 
corldcss<;s 'have' descended  to  us  from  an  •  ally  ordinary.  Ihcres  a  hand  tor 
a-4  of  stone— me  was  like  some  pictured^  Christian”  Be  protested,  in  his  comm 
seraph.'1  Bub  in  hef  fa«c  woteAh.es  of  why.  '•  I'm 'dowjwight  ashwjnttl  of. 

human  yearning-such  ,1s -scraphs;-ciO  we  L.pok*.  as  if  I  starved  her.  *  * 


"V\V|.  ARE  NUT  A  I.CNt;  -  rllVKIt  I  .VMII.Y 


Mrs.  Tolnpkyns  laughed  faintly  and  uTiosc.word.  was  his  bontl,  whose  naijic 


r  -UTok  pdsiession  of  her  hand.  “  O  no  ! 
You-  do  .riot  starve'  ipe,  Robert,"  she 
'  re],  lined.,  ;  - 

•  •  1  hey- made  a  striking  contrast,  stand- 

'ligitogcth^r  ;  she  with  her  .willowy  grace . 
hi; -I  refinement,  he  stimfcd,tl»itk-sct  and 
.without  ont'ljnc  or  fcaturt;  that  did  not 
hatisgress  the  physical -ideal.  Yet  there 
.  ">  restcrlingqualities  hithc man, qualities 
industry,  ho'ncsty,  anvl  affection,  and 
th-  luxury  with  which  he  had  bcsct;this ' 
lemininc  blossom  was  the  outcome  of 
.  ■  ( •iitcfpri.se  and  dogged  application.  -Ivor 
‘  J  '"npkyns  was  aSnan  of  sturdy  honour, 


in  tlyr  city  wMs  ^afe  as  the  Hank  of 
England.  -  *  :*  "• 

?  Nature" had  certainly-  been  hard  on,” 
him.  •  Through  all  her  transparent-. shin, 
his  dainty  wife  flushed '  with  repudiation 
at  his  coming.  There  was  not  a  fibre  in  ,- 
her'  but  rebelled  agaiist  him.  She 
shuddered  under  fills  touch.  Even  the  , 
lustrous  velvet  pupils  of'her  eyes  shrank 
upon  him.  Yet  she  smiled  and  suffered 
his*ca/eskes,  as.  if  rccognising  the  claims  < 
of  his  worth  and  affection,  and  the  fact 
that  sire  belonged  tb  him.  When  he 
soon  left  us  she-  drew  a  deep  breath  of 


4o»’  ■  .  '  ‘  run  .. Lmn.A  TE 

s.\  -  '•  .  :  •  '  • 

relMf.  •  il'er  whole  expression  changed.  ''•Do  you  know  I  was  1a«t.  wcpk  at. 
..  I _ •  “hilt-  -  four  balls,  two  dinners,  three  hunt  break - 


m-'niit  hapfiy  except  at  hoiine  ’  , 

-1  !cr  eye  met  mine  just  then.  '  A 


She  shook 'her  head.  "When  my  time 


sudden  4ticfe*  of  sensitive  blood  rushed  u?  occupied  1  do  n&v  brood.  .  • 

oVcVher  face  atntl  throat,  her  lidsVcre;  •  'tWhat  in  the  nun%  of  vy.wv.ler  hau 
<lown'-cas}<with' a  curious  coj^ciousness.-  you  to  brood  over?  .n^oli  were  m  sty 


"I  have, never  been  strcjftg,  she  con- 
.  Jtjiftfetr,  strivittg.  for  composure.  '  •\\e.: 

•  are  not  A  lortg-livpd  faiptly.”  > 

T-  went  into  Iter  case,  but  could  ‘find  no* 
CiUlstf  fpr'hcr  wcakiTCSS  arid  wasting.  ■  ‘ 

■  "  I  thus  life-mind  never  pnty-.on  _  the 
•  fijody  ?s’ "She  askotl,  impiitient'.  of  mV 

•  ' questions.  H 

•  Cferttlinly.,''  I.  anssvuredj  »  but  the  fact 
•  .  of  'thine  physical  failure  just  as  .fre- 
*'  quently, preys  fin  the  mind,  and  cause 

and  effect  -get  ..jit m bled.  Many  a  girl 


the  Conditions  tinder  which  some  .of  my 
patients  live,  you  ivoultf  learii  nhat  tea1 
i  trouble  is." 

;  l  daresay- 1  wotfkl  change-  wit-hsoiq > 
of  them,'' she  s.ai'd  slowly* !‘  for  some  of. 
,  tlieni  haVc  what  I  have  not." 


‘■‘‘One  c’ajinot-  have  eveiythiiig;  i\.w 
my  sentfutiWs  comment. 

Ah  f  but  tfre're  ai'c\thin!js.aiij|  thing'. ' 
she  answered  .with  a  quiver, of. he.r  lovely 
lips. 

Wide  Totnpkyus  in  my  mind,  her 


attributes^  io  st' sentimental  (cause  sthe meaning  was  evident  eutbuglr, 

'depression  that'  is  morel v  'the  outcome  .  Now  in  thef  naifle  of  all  the  gudftwh 
oi  ilvspepsia.” ' .  -  '  order  domesticity  I  gmtfcred,  let  no-  S 

V  *1  .*  .  _  r  •  ..  k*»  ’  I.  ...... wI-1  r  .•nn/liT  t.ill  iiv  Mrs.  I  ofnnkvns  \<a\ 


i  (liy  ’noj.  »kudw“  whAt  dys|)epsia 
.  mc.‘in  y -she  'saiif' i  blit  'then  I  have*  newer 
*.  liny  apf/efitc.”  ,.j  * 

Voiu.Ji'avf  .mit  taiough  ^o  do  - "  _ 


f wander  fall  in  Mrs.  Totnpkyns'  W:u 
If,  iiwfeed,  I  •  •added.  rcmcmV'img  he? 
sudden-rius-h  and  consciousness*.  Lcifndcr 
be  not  alrcijdy  in  file  tide.  '  .  '% 


‘  «/  £  i  '  '  . 

-  ..  f-  /;  y  •  • 

1  i.nYl.'fj  '.hear  of  no  l.candcr..  <  A. 

.  doetpr  is  made  tile  JVC fpient  of  much 
.  for  in  .si'eknos  person^  wax’coii  - 

■‘i  jidc-iUfal  Ijptffv-is  regards  their  -«xwi  and  ; 

their*  neighbours'  affairs.  Hut  "  tl\e 
•J  beautiful  Mrs  Tpnrpfcyns/’  as  vlic^was 

♦  •  ‘  known  Vhiroci^ti:  ’  all ;  thy  ‘  .ivtinty.  Iindft 

•  *  sKovyhi no  preference.  Ivfid  in  l.ict  t*fr  that  .* 
v c ry . r c\d( 1 1  dirc^»flc(ice iinioti'^  the  . 

.  .  train  of/VavahVrs  ^»-;be  fouufl.  at  the' 

;  *•  cHafmu^*  lujcls  <>l  any  ai.vl  ;rl 

*  '  tr/ictive  ivoinan  wftosV  w  itcho;»d  obviates 

!1ilc  iipitrimonial  risks  lKset.fi n^  ^iii;_;li- 
‘  »  l>lr-sc(Jn^*r  ‘  *lIor  iwl i (Terence  •  to  tile, 

r:  other  .\va's‘>o  pronounced -th:«t  it  was- 
gene^Ty  conc’cdcd  there  inustMxi'jioiW- 
•  -\yj>< at  .t  d i stan  e,  wr ycvcii  somchSidj**. 
^  cleod,  Whom' she  had  met  add  loyjkl*  before; 
she  i^nicd  Tom pky ns.  Nobridv/  ktiew. 

7  airy.thin^  definite.^  Tlret  oitty.  kitcAv  tlilft 
here  ..was  a  youn^  .  and  loyely _  Portia n 
who  plainly  cl  id' » not  love  her  hGsBand 
(a* circurnst.'inco  n«»t -fe^afded .as  unusual  • 
nr  anybrxlyl  else  in  viewt  and  so  thej' 

,  yyortdcrcd  who  and  wlV*rc  was  tbc^man* 
she  did  Ip vc.*  They.  ignr*rCcl  the  si^nifi- 
civnt’faa  tiiat  lo  niy  a  \'<»unj.  and  l<*vf!>*> 


>mau  is  in”  l«>v.%  ufth  ir»b  mLv  s  >  much 
.as  ivith  hcrsell  ,  ' 

.  For  some  month  *  .aftet  I  kne.v  herl 
was  as  >uf<*therc  was  no  man  in. tin#,  case, 
ias  |  was  surd  it,  was  not  herself  of  whom 
she  was  chaimwired^  Whensoever  l  met  r 
lier,  her 'e\  es  were  seekiiig,  al\v.iy*»  >#ek 
iw;^  TTifs  characteristic,  ^ave  colour  in 
the  minds  of.  in  a  ivy  to  that  IxrlieT  in  a  * 
skt>iebody  whom  she  had  found.,  and  h. 
aniglif-  be*.  hAd*  lpst>  JWjaiii#  Hut  to 'me 
there  wa-. something  in  ner^reat  unliap;*>  A 
lyes  that  said  she  had  never  found  1 
A  i  halite  came  presently  ibver  In 
There  npj>eaie  I  a  eertain^iiw  in  her  f.i>  i- 
and  her  eyes  franquillised.  She  smile- 1  . 

more  often.  m«  »re  jereneh’.  1‘Ooplc  sai  l 
h(  .h.K-i  reun  ned  .  hut  there  was  nqt  t  . 
^shadow  df  prr»>(:  N in*  could  those *ih 

o  nicer  ned ’.in  ferreting  ‘scandals  lay*  • 
much  as  a  fm^er-tip  on  hjjaT.  -  7"  ; 

\  was  dining  onC.^^lit  with  tj  •' 
I'om|)k) ms-,  ix-iit^  from*  to  1 

iit  tendaifcc-  'on.  ha>Wficn  Twlipky  u  s  Vent 
for  irie  into  the>  hbrac.y. *  ‘It. was  evident 
softicthing  Ijad  hlappCUccl.  llisface.* 
white  with  si  p,issioji  the  ^lare  in  ■  s 


S-  »x 


•109 


•  ■  •  inn.  LvhoAi'E* ' 

oyerlnulg  eyes'  proclaimed  to  be  ajtger.  delicacy  and  melancholy  have-  served  for 
I  le  walked,  about  the  handsome  room,  an  excuse  for.  idli  tongues.  You  know 
•clenching  and  unclenching  his  fists.  .  •  ijs.wcll  as  I  do  that  there  is  not  the  least 
“I  overheard  .something  as  !  left  the  -  foundation'  for  such  a.  suspicion.” 

•  dining-room,”  he  Ijegan-,  stifling  in  his  ’  “  I  know'!  (heat  I  leavens,  what docs 
voice  a  rage  -that  would  have  roared,  ayy  'man  knew  where  a  -  woman  is 
.  ■  Then  he'lost  cqiitrol.  "  If  there's  any  concerned?”  he  raged. 

. .  .troth  in'it  I  swear  before.  God ’  Tir1  kill  “  Yon  are  not  just,  I  believe  no  one 
him.'  "  ■  .  more  honotii-abl.c-minded  fives. ”  '  ' 


1 1 1  Ni .  \\llill-. 


*  .1  le  Liraspecl  iny  hand  and  wfujilj  it. 
Tor  ;i/  moment  he  was  almost  ^ood: 
looCjng.  "  TJianJ<  yon  for  that,”,  he  saicl, 
*“  th^nk  you  for  it..  J’ve* always  foiincf 
.her  .'so.  Hut  what  did  Somers*  mean  } 

1  le  spoke  as  if  he  kitew, something.”  • 

“  i  Ie" knows  nothing  more.  I  am  con- ; 
fident,  than  that  she  on^e  very  properly 
^nubbccl  him.  •  I  .have  heard  ,tbc' whole 
thing  threshed  out.  The  worst  they  can 
say  is  that  she  must  be  pining  for  borne- 
b<^ly  because  she  has  that  touch  .of 
melancholy  you  know  in  her.” 


J’erspiration  beaded  *  his.  forehead,, 
►though  afl  roUrtcl  the  luiuse^hc  snow  lay 
thick  arpl  the 'library  firo  had  .gone  out. 

.”  Yop  know  there’s,  no-  truth*  in  it,*\  I 
insisted*  ,  *  ' 

He  turned  t>n  ine  suctpibioctsly.  :•  You 
have*  heard  it  then.”  -  ‘ 

“I  have  heard  some  silly  gossip.  *  1  Icr 
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Despite  thc-eviclcr*££  of  the  rose  and 
portrait,  the  object  of  Mrs.  Tompkyns’ 
interest  -  remained  concealed.  All  -her 
husband’s  efforts,  and  though  he  main¬ 
tained  a  Sullen  silence  on  the  subject  1 
Jdicw  he  was  moving  heaven  and  earth 
to  trace  his  rival, -proved  abortive/  The 
post-bag  held  no  Ictterscitherin  her  or  the 
unknowns  hand.  She  preserved  -  fixe 
same  indifference  to  every  man  whe 


“  Yes,  bill  mav  m  not  be  so?'.  W  h}’  i*  _.  11 
•she  'tnelancllbly !? "  ■  .  ,  ^ 

e-  ••TemiK-rainenf." 

“  Ah.  £ou'*ay.so;i  put  she  is  certainly  V 
in'cRincVioly — add  ill."  ‘  a 

l  lis.voipc'feir  as  though  l)e  feared  to  •  r 
•five  .substance  to  the  t ruth'  by  speak-  .  . 
:Wit.r 

•  liod  knows  l  pi  not -the  sort  of, man 
for'ativ  woman  to  be  in.'iovc  with,  'he''  i 
said  presently.  .“I’m  -only  a  money-,  s 
grabbing  machine.  live  been  .able  to  < 
l\,v  myself  one  of  the  joVc-liest  creatures  I 

■  *tJtkl '.ever,  made,  but  I  %an  t  make  her  .-i 
•  care  for  fnc  anymore  than'  she  cares  for  .< 

one  #nf  the  footmen."  lie  laughed  i 

■  bitterly.,  " AVhtfv  I  was  a*pabr  devil  of  • 
a  clerk  1  whild  jqicnd  hours*  in  picture- hi 
"'aftcries  Xnd  -fields.  'Now  *1  hare  a  • 
pictuve-g.tljefy  and  a'  park  of  myowpit. 

litres  pie  to  wal.H  HuVni^h  ■ thym..  > 

Siwtit  my ’fife  jir  .getting  thftigs  1  was  all 


V- -  iiau: 

relieved  him. 

1  le  was  jealous  that  anybody  but  him- 
self  jihould-  do  the  least  thing  for  her. 
liut^all  that  the  i>oor  man-  did  out  of. 
the  jfcndcrest  and  finest  .in  his' nature, -his 
mean  appearance  and  ill-maimer  of  doitig 
spoilt.  Though  I  saw  and  realised  his. 
merits  I  could  not.  hjinrj  piyscK  to>ht\ 
fact  that  he  had  not  one  quality  toTtuisc 


While  *ve  weird  getting  her  to. bed  a 
photograph  slipped  from  her  dress  and- 
lell, on. the. floor,  fifee  down.  '•  In  picking  . 
ij  tip  the  maid  half  tiirhcd  .it  over.  .  I 
catigbt  a  glimpse  of  rt  noble  head.  1  he 
photograph  was  recent,  for  the  name  on 
the  back  w»ls  that  of  a  photographer  who 
bad  not  longi  come  ■  into  the  neighbour¬ 
hood.  Poor  Mr.  Tompkins  !  I  reflected. 
V»iurastit)g  his  nppearAh.ce  w ith*ihat 
of  -this  classic'  rival.  And  i>opr  Mr-- 
Tompkvns  1  I  reflected,  considering  her 
r&jite  aii(J  wasted  arms  and  thejwthcfie 
shriqking  ofhor  beautiful  l>re.ist.  _  W I;  ?' 
a  tragedy  civilization  had  inad.c  of  nature , 

Kvcrv  curve  'in  her  dainty  wotnnnh  . 

c.died'Jiiit  for.love :  her  seeking  cyfes.  hci 
tender  hands,  the'  unshyd; kisses  of  Iter 
'  mouth:  '.livery  tiervp  id  her  strung  t 
the  toifsibh  of’thev-noblc!  cried  for  a  he. 
Society!  and  Jter  mother  had  given  her , 
Mr.  Tumpkvns  •  -  ' 

:  Possibly  weighed  iir  We- balance.  • 
citizenship  the  scale ,  speak  i~ 

.  Totnpk\'ns'  .rather  t.h  VP’  I.eartuer 
favolir.  but  'thcyToiljpfc.vns  virtues  w  c 
.'essentially' of  tERrcrWum^hutfsc  order, 
atul  Sor  woman  has  .ev'er  been  foun«J  . 
love  a  man,  because  he  happened  to  1  . 
gifted  wi-dv  aq  exceptional  head  l 

figures,  .thbugh  many  a  woman  ha-  bl 
'found' to  marry  one  for  no/more'va.. 
reason !  '  . 


\  j:  yC.i<  close  upon  twelve  aiui.i  was 

*  bifthfitnoipt  of  .retiring  when  sonic  weeks 
later  ^Tyiiipl$us  thundctcdf  Upon  my  ■ 
floor,-.  Hearing  him  iiw the.hal'.  I  w.ent ... 

•  laht'.;’"  fan  yoircbme-ait once  ? "  he  asked,  ,■ 

Sip-  is  ill  ", a  '•  .  •'  • 

‘V  •■'.What** rile  matter?  ‘  ,  -  * 

‘■A  ••  I'ckirged. her  with  it— atld  it's  true..  ■ 
1  he  btok\  out  futiyuSly.  •  • 

(‘•.!>ulVlie'fi<tinit  anything  r  * 

wiis.u'u  t!*ver  tell -the.  train ?f  I 
caughtSacr'Isf-sing  ljis  IX'rtrait  '.  She . 
•fears. wOtoso 'overt hcV  heart-  .'  And.' tp 
'■  think, "Hie  lirokeAnit  passionately,  *tO, 
think  jaf.  the  thousands  t»f  Jtpsv*  '  hpve 
given  tiler  and  -Ik-  has  thrown  aside 
,  ••..V-tlwwg  Ik-longing'  to  l)vr  gifihvKVl,'. 

,(•  withered,  ‘and  ctfinvetlfd 

aiimfit  bey on<l -recognition.  *  '*'.r  •  <’ 

•\f  "iNpt_ three  slays  idif.  I']l  ''Wear.  he. 
^  said  s\irdoiiieall>t 

.1  t>HUKl.-l-.er'  in.  her  white  WnAlf.  M 
’  exhausted,  weary  woman.  Uer  3R{>ear- 
anco-was  akinmng.s  Chad  not  'sj.vb.her 
:  f,‘,f  some‘w eeks  juui, dtsrmg  that  inters  al, 
shedtad  altered  sadly  for  the  ivorse.  She; 

.  alrd  hot  noticp  ■  my  approach..  .  She'  hty 
•on  a  couch,  wlith  closed,  eyes.  .  et  the 
curlgd  fingers  of  t;ne  wasted  hand  was  a_ 
little  heap  ibf  'rose-pefals^-rose-pctalf 
'  ■  obvibusis,  as  her  hu-band  had _-*aixl,,“  not 
three  dayMold  If  •  . 

1  He'tirriied  o%‘Ws  heel  and  went  out.  . 


qs  in  her  perfect  man. 

A.t  the  touch  of.her  lips,  an  incohercut 


nil,  mu  Pa  a  ym 


~  ’  .*  »  •  #  • 

'mo  in  like  the  orv  of  a  huit.animal,  broke-,  wnough.jind'  certainly  the  last  -place  in 
•fro-in  him  1  le  '  thing  himself;  down  by  ‘the  world  lor  my  delicate  ititienf.  j  t 
her  bed  and  buried- lilt  face  in  its  satin  •  was  shut-in.tomb-flkc  by  a  WalliiTj’cw-. 
iml  l  ice  * T4te~very  abandon  of  his  pain  It  wasmuffble  paved  and  the  pate-mem 
d  p  4,  Sk  in  another  man  have  glistened  dank  and  mossy.  M  one  end 
.  bedn  ?onlincius  anib. coefeivc,  but  t.he  -a  sun-dial  careen  m  stone  showed  Ha¬ 


ts  intensity  of'  the  impulse  only-  saved  the 
unfiirUiiiatc'  Tompkyns  from;gi;otesqucr 
ness,./  the  physical  des&jW)«*«jr  conse- 
!  l|ucnl  .oil.  His  life  and  heredity .  ix.iskvd 
I  the  .  I'iatuTaf  -mat^  Romeo,  -for  all  l*is 
y  seiltmlent  -«nd  ardour,  could  not-  move 
•  Yyoii;  vulgarly  disguised.  .  ' 

j  :  Mrs.dl'dWpkyiM  was  -on  a  fair  road  to 
recdverp.wheiTl  1  found  her  due  rrfwming 
with'  high  fever,  a  pufsc  that .proclaimed 
the  blood-tide  dashing'-;  through  its 


hour-  in  •  shadow/';  - 'V  the  .other ,  a 
statpe  of  young  Antinous,  begirt  from 
shoulder  to  kited  with  a  leopard-skin; 
.stood- poised  holding  a  javelin  lightly  in 
olio  hand;  1  Ju'  was  set  high  on’  a  mound 
of  grass,  aud  /ho  was 1  supple  and  bcail.tiftil 
against  the "ii^dge  ,of  yews.  At  the- foot 
of  the  bank  1  found  a  fading  rose.  . 

»  .1  was  turning  aside  with  _a.  .cynical 
thought— for  the  rufc  had1  not  dropped 
front  the  skiesr— w  hen  my'  attention  wa- 


•  maid?'; 


1C  ,W*»  '"tin  '  ”  >  I -  I 

•  To'  my  .Dearest."  in  Mrs.  I’ompkyns' 

..  ...  /  ..  •  1  r  _ ....  . 


herself  She  «vas.  out  last  night  again,;-  some  days.  .  . 


ma’am.’.',:  v-  .  ' 

■  •"( hit  y  (lilt  with  -the-  thermometer. 
•  neitf  freezing  point !  Out  ’in  ajl'lliat 
rain 

■'  •'  S’hezwas  up;)h«~<|uaifrangle,  ma  am. 
Srie'1  -there  forflSotlrs  t(»gethcr.  And  its 
■ciUongh  Vo  give VatiybodV  their  death,  let 


V"  eitotighVo  give -anybody  their  death,  let  v-  .  -.  ,  .  , 

'  alone  Ke#  being  so  delicate,  I  said  I’d  to  speak,  biiUshe shot.ght  be  cr.of  a.  d 

,  -  4J11  (lie  d«cfo?  maivn.  f*  It  was.dtkiny-  sank  back  on  hc;r  p.llows-w.th  a  s.gl 

•  thiiijg  but  mv-dutv."  she  exceed  herself.  .  ‘Meanwhile  u.liyrc  was  Lcandcrhidm. 

'  •••  Tonmkv.ns’ghzc  met  mine.  Tier  •  The  world  oiithdc  Mrs.  I  ompkyns  -an  s 

t  z  f;;ce4ecame;.su'ddvuly‘.s,iffn.sc<Ui  ith  that  had  qome  to  the  amch.s.on  that  l.candu 

-  mimHludi -ifid  shame  1  had  seen ’before.- *  was  a-  fiction.  jA-t.  as  the-  facts  o(  In 
'•'-She.turn&l’Iier  looks  awav.  So  there  is  .hitherto  doubted  existence  .were  fore) 

•  .  :  a  Tieandcr,  after  all,  1  Wnc’luded.-and  I.  themselves  irresistibly  on  the  notice  oi 

'  .  ‘m ofifess  my  sv'iiipathie-s  at  tli'.it  rrln.-rifiit  her  own  house .  .  .•»'•-  ‘ 

BX  wiOi^mi^yns.  «  -•  ;;;:  .TompUfms  became  a- changed  mm 

•  When  she  was  Ix-tter  I  warned  her..  He-  was  liopdy  ami  absent.,  t.e  ;  e 

-j  -  lonsimist  give  nj i.  tlm-e  visits  Jo  thy  wondered  why  licjiad-taktn  to  spendi:-  , 

-  •  siua'diXqteV  .iw' dear,  e  Hie  damp  thejie-  .  his  Sundays  and  Saturday  aflem-ni  - - 

'  eiidjuigcrs  vouf  life."  '  »She  glafltod  a*  ^sUd-practicei  .1  wo  or  three  >ot  • 

,  '  me.l^ebAfaylv  Her.  hai,d‘.  stole  up  not  yet  of  an  age  to  realise  that. « It  el,  is 

'  .  iVith:  aKsturo  j.fcseVre-cy  to  Knfo.biivg  <^,e.  to,  the  mdlionnux- ,  hazarchd  v.e 

nflr.V/hri-ast  ‘  ••  •  witticism  that  .1  lenpkyijs  projected  M 

5"  ' .  "  Vdtir  iuisbaifll  i's  a'kind.but-A  jcal*uis  yiting  the  Priftco-pf  W-aTes  ijr  the  Ocrmau 

iman  "  i  went  An.  “and  if  hc  wpre  to  find  Kmpcrbr  to  shoot  over  his  coverts  ttie 

...  •  .  .  .  .  ..  i  ...  . .  I  _  L  I . . . 


I  rc/ttfred  it  to  her  next  morning.  “  1 
found  'H-  in  the  quadrangle,"  1  s.iid. 

Her  whito  faco  flushed  ,  and  thy  hand 
she  held  for  it  shook  tilt  the-paper  rustled. 
She  .t  hanked  me  below  Tier  breath  and 
w  ith- an  air .  p.f  shame.  Shi^  leaned  Jt|> 
j-jre .turiytjs  though  site  had  it  in  lie-r  iniu- 1 
to  speak,  bukshe thought  better.of  it  and 


anyfooti^.ymr  jcarc  ;ib*»ut.*tlTcr<i*\vnuli!*  lpc- 
ysacl  fr^HlWd'4  -  ,  :  .  v*  '  '  . 


Kmjxrrdr'ta  shoot  over  his  coverts  tin-* 
foll9U*ifi"  season’,  and  bcirtg  city-britl 
imac4n:cd  partridges  ancK'pheasants  to  be 


vjh?  gave  a  lit'tle  choking  «»b;‘  ?n<l  '  brought  down  w.hli  revolver  and  bullets 


V  r^lie  ,1  linn-  tuwa..i3  .  •  .  v - 

\ /  (ujnell  her  face.away.-  }'  I  here  is  npborly 
i  at  aflf’sht  faltered.  .< 

T, 'trolled  One  day  into  the  ejjiapraiigle. 
V  .  ititas.as  Rradlbj-  had Saicfia.diVwa!  pRlce 


Hut  jf-they  had  met  theman  as  1  have  met 
lum,-  his  sallow.' fa'cc  ashen,  his  moi^fh 
fine  grinj  line.-  his  eyfcs .fixed  wildly  as 
i  in  some- lonely  corner  pf  *his  park  -e 
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aimed "  for  flic  .'heart  of  an  irnpginwl  .  upstairs,- treadii^  r.oftl)’-,  for  scandal  Jtns 


adversary,  they,  would  have  held  thtiir 
ix- ace.  He.:  prowled  about  at  night 'and 
caine  home  at  -cxid  seasons.  Of  <01  of 
which  assiduities  on  his.  part J  believe  ' 
Mrs.  Toripkyn's  was  wholly  unsuspicious.  ; 
vSbesa«l  -only",  she  thought  it.  must  be  • 
•better  for  Hubert's, health' that  he  should 
not'be  continually  in  that. horrid  city. 


.But  that  day  when'l  fotriflhim  putting/  Bradley  said. 
.IB  s.  :•  l - 1-  vWi'eKorl  “  Vnu  a’r o': 


sensitive  ears,  we  met  Tompkyns  coming 
'down.  His. e>’cs  Were  bloprlshot.  He 
rvfts t  dressed  for  walk|pg  he- held  a 

‘revoivfr  in.one  tend.,  v  - 

At  *  sight  . .‘of  Us  he  jtarted.  41  Good 
.  I  leavens,  what  is  it  ?  Is  she  hurt  ?  ”>  % 

i  "'Mistress  was  '  dflirious,  .  sir,  and 
*  wandered,  in  her  Sleep?”  th<*  fivithful. 


bullet's 'into  'the  bark,  of  a  therished  ,  “You  arc  a  bar,  he- thundered,  •and 
•  g,\talpa",  lie  had  avowed  himself.  , "  IV  if  1  flnd  jotfce  bcfn;  deceiving  me;  you 
•ilod  ! y  lie  had  said,  the  ,%w  cat  standing  sljall  go  teforemiorning. 

•thick  on  his  forehead,."  I’ll  find  him  yet."  Bradley  tossed’ her  head  ifnd  muttered. 

•  .  “  Wu  do  yourself  and"  her  a  cruel  Butcshe.dared  not'  speak.  -•  .  . 

injustice,,  I  had  Snswercd  ipid  passed  on. '  '  Mrs.  Xpippkyus  died  that  night,  hhe 
For  th'ovgl*  1  could  not  deny  that  there  NcgaineiKconsciolisnoss  for  that  moment 

•  was.sometfting  T.did  not-  thjnl^  wh.itjrc  -only -in  which  She.  lost  it  for. eyer  Her  ■ 

thought.  ■  #  •  face  became  illtimTned,  her -soul  kVpt 

Ahd  fhen  thcVlndc’ p'itiful  thing  came  •  out  through  lier  eyes. j  "-Now  I  am 
out..  It  xv'as  i.ust.*ui^rti  midnight  when  coming,’’ she  cried,  and  died.  _  ^ 

■  Bradiei  - precipitated  herself  into  my  •  Perhaps  after  all.  1  reflected* the  man. 
'  1  room,  'I’lcaso.mq’ari.cofnp,1’  slic  parifed, ;  is  dead -and' she  ^vas  -but  keeping  a 
"  come  ofvilie'ir  get  her  deayh.  1  did  fill  memory  green..;  •  , 

<  '  1  emildlBut  i5hc  would ^o  out."  -  -  *  Bijt  the  secret  d«l  not  die  with  b«sr. 

Thiigirl  had  commanded  or  .cajoled.*  Two  mortungs  Jatyr  1  ompkyns  stn  <U\ 
’  dogicafli  ou  t  of.  the  stables  and  I  drove  into  my  room.  ‘  In  .  his  harnl  was  an 

•  -back  *t>st-lvas£e  With  her.'  Anived'we  envelope.  He  laidjt  before  me.  O0.it 
mailelfekit  d/entcring.by  a'sidc  door;  -Was' •  written,  in.,  hfs-  w.ifes  hamf,  the- 

•  1«4viivr.  thc'Vroom  in  the  drive.  ‘**  Tbis  tr^mulotis  hiuul  of  her  latlcr  da\  s  : 


.room.  1  Jeasctin<f am, come,  snepametx, 

"  come  ofvslie’lf.  get  her  death.  I  (lid  Ml 

1  e’mildJ.b\|t  sSie  would  %<o  Out."  -  -  * 
Thiigirl  had  commanded  or  cajoled.* 
i iog-.cai'f'  ou  t  of.  the  stables  and  I  drove 


•  •back  dfcst-hastB  with  hfer.'  Anived'we  cgvclope.  lie  laity t  before  me.  Oii.it 
made  X  (eiht  of. entering. by  aVidc  door.'  Was  -  written  .  in.  Ilfs-  wife S  hamr,  The- 

-  leaving  the  'groom  in  thi^driec.  "This  ■  tiiimulotis  hand  of  her  flatter  days  : 

1  Way she  whispered,  oil’s  a-short  cuf  to;  •  RoPcrt.  it  js*jemtt/iing  T'h<r.r.  ■ 

.•the  tjJiadraiijjUs,  -  And  whatever  w  ilj  l-lio  som,t\iny  thaKfins  then  the most  to 

"(•tester  s.i)-#  r  ’  ’  '  ifle 'in- my  s/m  i  ,/(/>'■  /’tit  it  on  my  /Mr/.'. 

The  moon;  was  making  of  the  world  a-  /„,,y  jt  'with  me. :  Oh.  l-smH 

-giant  indy  itojie^_  M  E  could  see  onr  way  ■  's„  im/ei/V.  ' 

.c-lcSirly,  t  nougli  at  .iptesSalk !  we  were  «  ’  .  .  >  '  - 

pluilgcSi in  thp  nrofoundcst'sliade.  Aht  "T  would*,  not  open,  .it  w  itlrout  -i 
•  si/umr&ifmF.  beyond  the  crunching  ivUqcs.-.,''  lie-said,  taking  up  the  entelo|>e 

-  of  the  gnifXl  uriddr.pfir  feet  a  nil  t lie  brush .  :i?Smi.  •  ;.  '  -  .  r  /  , 

and  snap 'of  twigs  a-;  ire  pushed  past  .  "  \  oil  should  jiot  open  jIMt  all. 

The  Quadrangle  w  as  a  flood  of  light*  lie  laughed,  a  short,  harsh. laugh.  H)< 


amt  snap.ol  twigs  y»e  pusneo  pas... 

T;hc  uuadrapglc  was  a  flo<^l  of  light*  .  _  .  .  .  .  . 

InMha't/white  flood  like  a  drowned-  thing  bloodshot, eyes  sccfned  .starting  from  lu 
"Mrs.  Tompt)  ns'lay— priiiicat  the  staiue’s  •  head.  "  Then  1  might  pass  lum  inline 
•  feet.  Shi;  Wtwfbut  si  tlpili  robf.'a  rope  *  street,  oV  even  sjt  at  meat. with  him,  he 
'leHigngfl  for  warm  luxurious  r-milnV.tand  said.  "  '  '  .  .  „ 

Ac  lay iwjth  her ’fragile' Umbs  in  .the  wet  ■  l  ie  tofc  it  open.-'.  A  photograph  Jei 
frost-crisping  grastt.  •*  ■  •  '/  .  ‘  put,--  I  recogiwseil- it  in  xi.  inomcnt.  i 

OnoVastcd  arm'  was  flung.  aMi  flic  scanned  it  chiscly.’impressn^  the  feature- 
marble  feet.  Frrtn  time  to -time  .she  oii  .hLs  memory,  1.  thonght,  ,  Tor  sont 
kissed-  them.  •  “When  lam  dead,  dfat."  minutes-his.fury  blindedhjm.  'lhen.hi--r 
she  \v -hlspcrcd  aiv though  someone  had  face-  limned  the  chamjW  from .  rage 
Been  there,  “shall- 1  see  you?-  Arc  you  ;  jealousy.  -fgv^rtg<^4o^i*«c^>riWer-. . 
in  the  world  Where  I  am  going >4‘  \  meot.,HeflUng  irdbwn  amPhtTrst  into 
I  anathcmatiscf^  him  for  a  selfish  brute,’  a  fit,  of  baffled  laughtcf.  .  “  What  dops.-n  *  ^ 
whosoever-  he  might  be.  But  1  doubted  .mean  ?  ".lie  gasped.  ■ 

tha't  lie  had  b>t;ii  there  that  evening.'/  ,1  knew  the  classic- head.. -a  glance 
lie  would'  scarcely  havg  left  hcr-'in  such  I  remeinbcrcdhow  aformcr  gHmpse  of.it- 


x  deliigwgtj  for  warm  luxurious  rodlhV.tnpd  said.  • 

>4ie  iay jwjth  her  'fragile'  ljrnbs  ill  ihc  w;ct  ■  lie  tofc  it  open., 
-fiog-c risjjing  grastt.  —  •}  '/  .  *  put,--  1  rccogrviscd' 

Quo  Vaster!  arm'  Was  flung,  at^iit  flic  ■  sepnned  it  cjosclyjin 
'  ■marble  fee-t.  Frtfm  time  to-tiihe  .she  on  .his.  memory;  I, 
kissed- them-.'  “When  I  "ain  dead,  dpat."  minutes-his.ftiry  bli 
shc\  w  hispered  ay  though  someone  had  face-  limned  the 
been  there,  “shall  I  see  you?  Arc  you,  ;  jealousy,. tgvetigcVi; 
.  in  the  world  W  here  I  am  going?-".  ■  ,  ’  ’  meat. .,  He  flung  jt 


plight.-  WM  got-.iier  away.  :  She  .was 
Weak  afid  light., 'y -It  'was  eaSy  .tU  loose 
hep  dinging  hands;  As  we  -bore  her' 
;•*.-  i  '••  < . 


had  Sist  me  pitting  it  against  Tompkyr  , 
But  I  was  not  prepared  foathat  which 
turned  out.  •  The  portrait  "cj  .portr.il. 


THE  .LUQGATE  >' 


.  »f  the  marble  Antinous  of  the  quad- 
•  rangld  •  . 

'  .  ■  It  wasafaded  arid  worn  with  the  cling 
•’  . .  and  moisture  of  a  thousand  kisses!  U 
Was  moulded  and  curved  by  (the  warmth 
of  her.- bosom  anfl  check.  There  'were 
•circles  w  here  tears  that  had.  rained  from- 
hcr  eyes  had-Yallcn  on  it.  About  it  clung 
.  tenderly  and  like  a  long  .caress  a  strand  ‘ 
■  ]  pf  her  beautiful  hair.  Out  of  its  envelope 


a  shower’  of  sad-scented  -  rose-petals 
'  d/ojfpod,  tied  lb  it  by  a  ribbofi  was  ,-i  knot 
of  love-notes — love-notes  bearing  that 
superscription  “  To  my  DiMrcst." 

“  \\  bat  tlbes.it  mean  ?  ".'he  .whispered, 
his  face  as  white  iir  the  daw  ning  of  the 
mystery  as  hers  at  home. 

V‘  It  meads  nothing,  my  friend,”, I  said  ' 
as  well- as  I  was  able.'  “  Nothing  but 
another  woman’s  broken,  heart 


,  “?  //£  :  mDOUTEn  liEAtfr? 

— ;  ‘  *  . 

1  sfT-in  the  flicker  tug  firelight,. 

Soft  shadows  round  ipe  fall  ;  - 
.  The  silence  is  strangely,  tcntldr 

That' fills;  my  hearth' anil  hail ; 

*  .  • .  It  seems,  like  a  winged  spirit  ' 

Soothing  njy"henrt  of  pain,  -. 

’  Then  I  start  and.  almost  fatwj(  * 

.  1  hear  thy  voice-  again.  *  » 

.  The  quiet  dark  steals  o'er  the  land,  . 

1  lie  wind  is  half  a  moan. 

You* ‘sleep  on.  the  lonely,  hill  side,  • 

-  And  I  am  -here,  alone. 

1  leave  my  windows. .uiishuticred, 

You  always 'loved  the.  light, 

■  ■  -v  r  m  n.  0  . 

v,How  can  (  shut  in  this  brightness 
,  .  When- yon  arc  in  flip  night  ? 

.  \Vith 'only  the  storm-toss’d  billows  -  * 

•  •Sjfignig  thy  rcipiicip  lmmi,  ' 

A\  liilst. s.itent  stars  front  their  awful  height 

•  ,\\  atclf  w  hen  the  '  light  gron's  dim. 

k  -Hi  have’ slipped  from  my  fond  embrace, 

.  ;  Who  found  earth'*  dearest  'blics- 

In  these  -ready  arms  jto  shelter  .  - 

With  love.  anrf  tciKle-r;  kiss  i 

,-  ‘You* have-  passed  .beyond  earth's  voice's,' 

,  Beyond  the  hand,  that  dirigs,  ^  - 

-If  .!•  called  ypit.  would  not  anstveij  " 

>!  ..  Nor  list  to  earthly things;  . 

<3  !  could  I  but'  risfc  and,  follow 

To;  yon"  still,  my-stic  shore, 

-  For,  alas!. my  arris  aro- empty.— 

'  J  Jimpty  for  cvermbre. 

»  •  .*  ,  • .  ’ 

.  .  '  '  -v-,.  S.  Lou-ie  Rowed. 
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